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ing tMs week past at Bowhill. Mr. Magrath lias been
with us these two or three days, and has seen his ward.
Hamlet, behave most princdike on Newark Hill and else-
where. He promises to be a real treasure.1 Notwith-
standing, Mr. Magrath went to Bowhill with me one
day, where his vocal talents gave great pleasure, and I
hope will procure him the notice and protection of tibe
Buccleuch family. The Duke says my building en-
grosses, as a common centre, the thoughts of Mr. Atkin-
son and Mr. Bullock, and wishes he could make them
equally anxious in his own behalf. You may believe
this flatters me not a little.
P. S.—I agree with you that the tower will look
rather rich for the rest of the building; yet you may be
assured, that with diagonal chimneys and notched gables,
it will have a very fine effect, and is in Scotch architec-
ture by no means incompatible. My house has been like
a cried fair, and extreme the inconvenience of having no
corner sacred to my own use, and free from intrusion.
Ever truly yours,	W. S.
TO  THE SAME.
abbotsfobd, 29th October, 1817.
my beae terry, — I enclose a full sketch of the
lower story, with accurate measurements of rooms, case-
ments, doorways, chimneys, etc., that Mr. Atkinson's
good will may not want means to work upon. I will .
speak to the subjects of your letters separately, that I
may omit none of them. ls£, I cannot possibly surren-
der the window to the west in the library,2 although I
subscribe to all you urge about it. Still it is essential in
point of light to my old eyes, and the single northern
1	This fine greyhound, a gift from Terry, had been sent to Scotland
under the care of Mr. Magrath.   Terry had called the dog Marmion, "but
Scott rechristened him Hamlet, in honor of his " inky coat."
2	Before the second and larger part of tibe present house of Abbotsford
was built, the small room, subsequently known as the breakfast parlor,
was during several years Scott's sanctum.

